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EN E, a novel, translated from theF’rench. koray where the palaces of kmgs are buried iu thé 


| dust and where the mausoleums of princes are shaded 
hia impre s deep, & by the briar. The same Sun which saw the founda- 
ap frst time, was tbe immortality of the Soul clearly tions of these cities laid, I saw set majestically upon 
ive ated (0 £0 mind, I could not imagine that this'theirruins. On a night when not a cloud obscured 
presé ¢ body was in-me the author ef thought. I!the heavens,the moon shewed me, between two half 
fit that it must be derived from another source é in dilapidated urns, the lurid tombs: Often by. the faint 
* llowed grief, which approached to joy, I hoped | rays of that luminary, I have imagined that I saw the 
day.to join the spirit of my father. | genius of recollection, seated pensively by my side. 

Pele everwhelmed with sorrow, had retired toa From dreams of races vanished, I returned to the i!- 
ioner where she heard. the chants of the priests of the lusions of generations living. As.oncé* 1 was walking 
rocessiOD, beneath the vaults of the gothic castle, & in @ great City, I percieved, in a deserted court, a sta 
ihe sounds of the funeral bell. 1 accompanied my fa-| iue which pointed out a place famous fora sacrifice. I 
sher to bis dernier asylum—rthe earth closed upon his | wag struck with the silence which reigned around—some 
remaintyelernily and oblivion pressed upon him; even |lapidaries were sitling thoughtlessly at the foot ofthe 
be night was indifferent and overspread his tomb; cx-|stafue and whistled as they wrought. I enquired the 
ee as daughter and his son, all was asif he had meyning of the monument; some could scarsely. tell 
ret hea mé, and others were altogether ignorant of the great 

ft was. now necessary to quit the paternaf mansion, | catastrophe which it commemorated. Nothing could 


renceforth the heritage of my brother. Amelia and|have taught me more justly to estimate the events of 
Where now 


ssion was deep, & still remains, Now, for 































tad at the commencemeut of the deceptive journey of 
‘fe, | contemplated it without caring to pursue it. A- 
melia often discoursed with me of the happiveess of a 


myself went to reside with some old relations. Arres- | human life, and the insignificance of man. 


are those persons who have rendered themselves so 
conspicuous in the eyes of the wot!d? Time has plied 
his wing and the face of the earth has been renovated: 
1 particularly sought, in my travels, those bards who 


religious life; she told me that! was the only tie that 








attached her to the world; and hereyes rested upon me] sing upon the lyre, the happiness of these who honor 
with a tristful attention, . These conversations touched | the laws, religion, and the tombs. Upon the mour- 
me—I went to indulge my reverics in a monastry, not| tains of Caledonia, the last’ minstrel that has been heard 
rfrommy new residence: [ora moment f thought]in those wilds sung to me the poems with which an an- 
ofbecoming arecluse, {fappy those who have finish-| cient hero consoled himself in the imbecility of age. We 
ed their voyage Wwiffiout having quitted the port, and | vere seated upon the stones, covered with moss—ari- 

vulet murmured at our feet, the guat was feeding at 2 


who have not, like me, spent useless daysin the world. 
Therestless Europeans are obliged to build them-|distance on the ruins ofatower, and the wind ofthe 


selves places of seclusion. ‘he more agitated and tu-|desert whistled over the heath of Cona, 
moltgous, are our hearts, the more stiongly are we at- (To be Continued.) 

tracted-by calmness and solitude. ‘Those convents of 
my country, open for the reception of the wretched and 
feeble, are oficn situated ia tonely villages, which bear 


tothe mind a vague sentiment of misfortune, & the hope 
of shelter from the storms of life. Sometimes they are} Admurable law, dictated by the philanthropic pen 


seen raised on lofty cities, whence the religious soul}and signed by Charles If. King of Engtand, on the 4th 
likethearomatic plant of the mountain, seems to ele-}of March 1681 
vale itself toward heaven, ‘o offer its perfume. “The liberty of conscience 1s a right, which all men 
ln imagination, I still see the majestic assemblage of} bave received from nature with their existence; 1i is 
waters and of woods which environ the ancient abbey | irmly established, that no one shall be competied to 
in Which I once designed to shut myself up fiom the | assist at any public Religious exercise: on the coutrary, 
taprices of the world: I still wander at the close of day | full power is granted to ail, to exercise publicly or pri- 
inthose solemn cloisters. When the moon half illumin- | vately, his Religion, without being disturbed, provided 
ed the calumns of the arcades, and described their shad- j he profess the belief of an eternal all powertul God, 
“ows upon the oposite wall, I stopped to contemplate | Creator and Preserver of the umverse.” dheist 





THE AGE. 
‘Precious moments of tolerance 
O! ye Christians, do not disgrace your CharactterJ? 











} 2 *.* . , = ” 

Me crucifix which pointed out the grave-yard, and the O! see the snonstrousness of man! 

| . ‘ r e . re 
Seader herbs which grew between the tomb-stones. | When he-looks out in an ungrateful shape. SKAKE, 


Oh mortals! who, having lived secluded from the world} Ohman! in form like an angel, in motion ‘he Para- 
live passed from the silence of live to the stillness of gon, the masterpiece of Creation—infinite in faculties, 
death! What melancholy sentiments, do your tombs|noble in reason: how canst thou debase thyse'f before 
awaken in my breast. ‘thy God, and metamorphose thy shape by tweratitude, 

But either from prejadice against the monastic life, by hypocrisy worse than stealing; pretending to those 
or from natural inconstancy, I changed my design &| sacred Religious, tender ties of bosom affection, to be- 
resolved to travel. 1 bade adieu to my sister: she em-: tray unsuspected confidence; how canst thou trifle with 
braced me with emotion, but as ifshe was rejoiced to' our best virtues, and feelings: employing tne social 
ke meleave her; it seemed the emotion of joy. 1] and closest connections of friendship to elevate thyself 
Could mot but make some bitter reflections upon the in- , through premiditated ingratitude; by snare and in- 
Constancy of human friendihip. trigue; thou contemptible man, thou wast only born te 

However, full of ardor, | embarked upon the stormy breathe in a dungeon with political knaves, instead of 


ean of the world, of which I knew. neither the ports! being launched amongst feliow creatures, to breed con 


"a I first visited the countries of (hose nations fusion, corruption, and disorganize the matural aut 
“uich are now no ‘more—TH sat down upon the ruins of noble order of God’s creation. 

. . * *. r iJ 

“me and Greece-—Countries of noble and ingeaioes rIMON, 
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THOUGHTS ON MARRIAGE. 
TO M¥ DAUGRTER REBECCA.—L D. 

Marrirge is doubtless, the most natural, ianocept and 
nseful state, if youcan form it to any tolerable advan- 
tage. It bids fairer for that little portion of happiness, 
which this life admits: and is in some degree, a duty. 
which you owe to the world. . How defenceless is a 
single woman? She cannot move beyond the precincts 
of her house, without apprehension, She cannot go 
with ease or safety into public. As she advances up 
the hill of life, ten thousand snares surround her: the 
luring villain watches her every movement, to betray 
and rob her of innocence, her only consolation amid 











eck “THE LAWS. - a 
Under the form of our Republican Govern 
preservation of our liberty, depends on the oly 
of the laws, but when Magisteates, instead of : ; 
them according to the spirit they have been 


are restrained from duties by political intereg Pring 
’ 
he fay, 











Opinion, or ignorance. When they su t 
tion of their authority, nothing must be etbectas 
anarchy, when individuals can restrain with sha 
in open day, the execution of the laws and fren 
by creating a power of their own—to comme 
deeds in the unsuspected hour ef midnight da 
and destroy the rights of citizens, to satisfy theip 








the assaulis of adversity and envious spleen. And sions and folly; we must consider j 
fi , ; : | ’ our libe and 
_ when the journey of life is half o’er, as descending the government at an end, and that innocent blood 
hill, her friends gradually drop away, like leaves in spilled at will!! May bs 
autumn, and leave her a pioing solitary creature. THE PRESS—Remark, that if some eyilsan.. 
Yes, “they that enter into the state of marriage,” | perienced by the liberty of the Press, the man Po 
says an Eastern writer, “cast a dye of the greatest tages arising from it, counterbalance those Rtg 
contingency, and yet of the greatest interest in the evils; that the same picture and colors of vices _ 
world, next to the last throw for eternity. Life or with the addition of eloquence at the Bar ca 
death, felicity or a lasting sorrow, are in the power of Pulpit, never disturb or raise the passions of the 
marriage.” Yet a woman ventures most, for she has conscious of his innocence, he will remain calm a | 
no sanctuary to retire to, from a cruel husbaod. No! it throws terror in the heart of the vicious, : 
she must weep at home & brood over her own sorrows. ANONYMOUS WRITING--In regard to's 
She may indeed complain to God; but in the causes of publications, if their surmises are correct, they 
unkindness, she has no other appeal. Now, therefore, naturally benefit the morality of society, reform ty 
summon to your aid, all that reading, observation, the multiplied habit of corruption in a mixed populatiea § 
advice of parents and friends, and your owa short-lived exposing the deformity of vice, amend the sland 
experience. Pause! before you tie that Gordian knot, power and lack of duty in the con duct of those gh 
which death only can unloose: and before you decide have been intrusted with authority; if on the minty 
on a measure of such incalculable importance, be sure they are slawderous, truth and reason are not {0 by 
that reason approve your conduct, and forget not to concealed or fettered under the veil of ignorance, 9). 
implore the direction o! ileaven. ae falsehood —-our government does not debarus of juste 
If a gentleman comes to a seréous declaration in your or publicity. 
favor, affect no prudish airs of reserve. If yourealy MOB LAWS!—lIt is well known that even anit 
feel an affection for him, and can indulge it with pru- despotic governments, where the Press is redhdal 
dence, do not scruple to acknowledge it, or to treat by an arbitrary power, Satyre, Critecism and trivial 
him with the greatest opeanessand candor. This will pieces, find publicity through the Press But in Ame 
engage forever the esteem of every liberal and honest cy, where it is expected that truth and justice shel 
mail’ If you cannot peceive him as a lover, you will never be fettered under the mask of falsehood and it 
wid fail to retain orn as . friend. Suffer not yout ima- justice by government, is it possible we should sup 
gination to be dazzled with mere splendor. The glit- g set of men who hare committed a High and socal 


_ter of wealth § equipage, hasinduced many a poor gitl Tyeqson, by usurping the supreme power of the lan 


to sacrifice her peace at the shrine of vanity: and her py Gagging the freedom of the Press, the safeguan! 
nightly pillow steeped in tears and bitter regret, has oy liberty; not from a view to benefit society, bat | 
soon told her, that “better is a dinner of herbs, where gatisfy private revenge, against the one who had seri 
love is, than a stalled ox and hatred therewith.” Ne- to expose their follies and vices—Their appetitts es 
rer suffer yourself to think with partiality, of a person so depraved, that they broke the dishes, and tryed t hay 
who speaks in ridicule or indifference of the Christian gh. Cook. 


Religion, or one who swears to every thing he says, 
witha benious oath; the one is an infidel and the other 
anapostate and ahypocrite, and both unworthy your 
confidence. A good man alone, is capable of true 


BRUTUS 
COMPARISON. 
MAN may be compared to a book. His births 


attachment, fidelity and affection, Others may feela the title page; his baptism is the epistle dedicalory 
fugitive passion; but on this, alas! you can place no his groans and crying is thé preface to the reader-bi ” 
confidence. Look for a pergon of a domestic cast. Of jnfancy and childhood the argument or conteats oft? 
what consequence to you are the good qualities of your whole ensuing treaties; his life and actions are the 
nusbend, a is rarely ever athome? {thas been often ject, his sins and aerate are the faults escaped; his 
asserted, that a refarmed rake, makes the best husband ton: + some 
It may be so; but I have never seen aa instance; nor ee ae seiian daa ae some 
would | advise you to risk your peace on so dangerous dyodecimo, ane are plain raed others are boand¢ 
an experiment. Although not gencrally deemed ne- egantly. some have Piety and Godliness for their se 
cessary, yet [ would say, that itis highly desirable, ject, but great numbers are mere romances pamphlet 
that the man with whom you are to spend your days, of wantonness and folly, but in the last page of every 
should possess a degree of sentiment and taste, some- one. there stands airenl which is Finis, and this isthe 
What congenial with your own, These reciprocal jast word inevery book: Such is the life of man; son 
qualifications will sweeteo the hours which would have longer, some shorter. some weaker, some, strooge’ 
otherwise hung heayy. Fortune surely should be con- gome finer some lnoatteire secede Holy some Pp : 
sidered, proportioned to your habits. education, and pyt death ini in like Finis at the ind and close? 
station in life. But if you find the other requisites, be. al} for that is the appointed end of all—«For Gt 
as moderate as possible in this; a morsel thus sweetened hath appointed unto all men once to die, apd after 

will be an lilies source of pleasure to both. Ina comes judement.” aa 
cottage so enlivened, joy will spring. The Almighty to . 
will look down with smiles of approbation, and crown |} 
the happy pair with choicest of blessings! 





MAGISTRATES’S BLANKS, & BLANK 
DEEDS, For Sale at this Office. 
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tial questson still continues to magnify 
as the time advances for a final decision. 

d tears of political partisans, prompt 
The Ticny inetanoes, to the expression of sentiments 
. osistant with truth and @ common regard to the 
oe of individuals, to whom they are bound by 
a gered ties of friendship. 

wf'ather with son contends in warm debate, 
prother with brother. in heated zeal, 
portray the merits of their favorite, and 
Condemn, by accusation black as mid-night, 
The favorite of their friend.” 

Notwithstanding all this “war of words,” the ques- 
tiog is involved in as much doubt now, as it was twelve 
nonths ago. However sanguine the advocates of the 
vera} Candidates may appear, there is as little room 
for positive assersiop, as at any time heretofore. We 


> Louisville Sept. 28, 1894. 
Dear Tickier—You cannot laiadne wiles A cesel 
there was among the Black and Limber-legs, as soon as 
they discovered that you had: left Town with your 
‘Office; hoping, no doubt, that they finally put 
down the Microscope. Such exuiting, be » Shaking 
of hands, congratulating each other at the corners of 
the streets, and every place they met, never was seen 
before. But, O! how the case was altered, when your 
paper arrived here on Wednesday morning; they hung 
their heads—they gathered in groups about the streets, 
swore they would cut yourthroat ~burn New-Albany. 
But, Tim, don’t be alarmed, they are all Black-legs 
and their Servants, who are against you, the honest, 
sober and well disposed people are your friends. We 
ehall watch their movements, and give you notice. 
SLEDGE-HAMMER. 


orem 





: ; For the Microscope. 
Dear Tim—Our orderly Squire (I mean the one who 
aided in Mobbing your Office) made merry with the 
jolly god, the other night, by intoxication, and played 
off some comic tricks for an Officer of the peace. [ 
, passed the house, which he made the scene of his riot, 





} 
; 


cansay with safety, that four such men, eminent for at a late hour, he was then breaking pitchers and every 
talents and public virtues, cannot be named in amy oth- | thing which came in his way; caths and curses rolled 


er part of the world; and we believe the Republic will | from his lips, in greater abundance, than could “be pro- 


“be safe under the administration of either. 

Liberty is a fine sounding word, and when temper- 
ej with moderation, is one of the greatest blessings be» 
sowed on mankind; but many of those who use the 
phrase, mean nothing more by it, than a liberty to rule 


over others, whilst they themselves are to be uncon-, 


| duced by the most hardened villian of Billings-gate. I 
| thought to myself, if such men are retained in the civil 
| department, a general depravity must be the result. 
An Officer, guilty of such conduct, would be expelled 
from the Army, or Navy, and yet, how much more ne- 
cessary itis to keep the Civil department pure. 
RODERIC. 


t omething else, that it was a thief, before he will! hand too Jate for this No. 


trouled by any superior authority. 





‘ For the Microscope. 
DISCOVERIES, which will be handed down to! Dear Tim—I was highly incensed against you on ac- 
the latest posterity. ° ' count of a certain pnblication in your paper—I took it 
Faust, first discovered the art of Printing; Har- directly to myself; I read it over and over again—and 
yey, the circulation of the blood, Franklin, the the oftener I read it, the closer the costume fitted— 
cticability of drawing the lightning from Heaven, «Blood and thunder,” said I, “I°lt not suffer this fellow 
and the Magistrates of Louisville, Ky. that a criminal : to trifle with my noble self—I’ll shoot him! I'll hang 
shall be considered innocent till the court shall presumé, him! I'll drown him! or in some way or other his life 
him guilty. ‘shall pay the forfeit of his audacity.”—Out ! bolted—- 
i passing the first corner, I heard a fellow associate in 
There are certain parts of a man’s conduct, which, immorality, raving and vociferating like a madman; t 
though he acknowledges they are wrong, aad is con- eagerly approached the spot--l discovered that his 
vinced they are so, he does not mend, because he sup-| nice sensibility had been wounded, by the same shot 
yoses that though they discover weakness, they do not’ which had so severely lacerated my sore piace; I stop- 
argue depravity. He will not act dishonestly, because | ped; reflected, and I confess my rage was a little abat- 
bit character would suffer by such conduct, and his; ed; however, I passed on, intent on my parpose, till I 
pritciples are too correct to permit him to do so. He, arrived at the next corner, where I discovered a group 
will pot be ungrateful or treacherous to his friends, or of ({ blush to say,) my associates, in eager conversation ; 
pursue his enemies with a rancorous spirit of revenge,'] soon discovered that each oue believed himself the 
for be same reason. - But he will be a prey to “many Target at which your Fusee had been levelled; Strange 
of the frailties flesh is heir to,” promising to conquor thovght 1, that a simple Shot, should wound so many 
them, to do which, he ‘Pigeons. Ithen began to reflect, whether your “Moral 
Retolves, and re-resolves, then dies the same!~—younc | Corrector,” (for so | now call it,) was in fault, or whe- 
Among these is that lavish waste of time, which, 2s ther the evil was bottomed in my own innate love of 
it adds to his years, lessens his ability to resist them. dissipation. 1 returned to my room, and for the first 
Tow many live as blanks in the creation, whose hours time, viewed myself—as I presume, you aud others 
hang heavy on them, because neither dedicated to in-| have long since viewed me, in a moral point, (a cum- 
dustry. to virtue, to literature or benevolence! Tosuch, berer of the ground op which I trod, and a contaminator 
What language can be addressed powerful enough to | of the atmosphere I breathed.) 1 shuddered at the re- 
fuse them? By all your wishes for happiness, make | trospect, and trembled on viewing the precipice which 
better use of the time yet left you, than you did of that | had escaped, and am now resolved to abandon my 
Which has passed from you. Happy, you must acknowl- former vices, qcit the society of evil associates and if 
sige, you have not heretofore been, for lassitude and possible, retrieve my character—and live a life of 
“talion have clouded your days, and hope brighlens steadiness. And to my latest breath shall feel under 
tot your future prospects, | obligations to you for your timely admonition. ; 
RICHARD, himself again. 





When a Thief breaks into my house and steals my 
Property, | must first satisfy the Magistrate, by bribery 


—_—_—— 


TO CORRESPON DENTS—Manylfitees came {to 


COnsen Chi-al-tang as soon as con- 
Lavy! ‘to hear testimony or dome justice!!! Great} venient. Mary’stale, anon. Simon Squint in onr next 
=¥* Wonderfut discovery Mathew! Mathew’s travels to office and fame, next week. 
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POETRY, 
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For tue Microscors. 


Dear Mr. Pickler, I herewith send youa Soniceguy, 
of Louisville, and intended as a mate 


for ‘‘the speech delivered by the chief of the Mob,” 


written by a 


pnblished in your last No. Q. Z: 
SOLILOQUY BY A MOB-ITE, 


Hark! heard you nota footstep dread, 
That shook Kentucky’s character with shame! 


Tarnish’d with savage hand, her spootless fame! 





*T was Mobbing faction—In haste, 
Through Louisville he pass’d, 
High tower’d his gorgon head. 
1 mark’d his bloody robe—his shield 
Stolen from the patriot’s arm; 
I saw his giant hand the banner wield 
And bid defiance to tolerance and civil law. 
Elated with victory o’er a moral Press, 
He stalk’d 
With air menacing,——and in his train 
A band of ‘enemies to civil order” walk’d, 
He cried, (and hell re-E-choed every sound,) 
«Who dares on me or mine to cast a frown, 
J, who pronounce the fiat of the law; 
Murderers, cut-throats, Burglers, 1 own 
As free and forsworn, 
i protect from the clutches of the civil paw; 
Sheriff, Squire, or Constable, whoe’er it be 
Por deeds of midnight plunder, shall in me 
Safety obtain; 
And to sustain 
Fis reputation, falsehood with faction joined, 
Shall bias and corrnpt the human miod: 
And restitution shall be sought in vain, 


Whilst Mob and faction shall triumphant reign. 


Tle said, and hell resounded with applause, 
.ejoic’d to hear a Champion in its cause. 





LINES ON PLEASURE. 

Say where is Pleasure to be found? 
Is it in fashion’s giddy ronnd 

Where folly bears the sway? 
Ohno! *tis in the calm retreat, 
Where love and friendship jointly grect--- 
And all the social yirtues meet, 

That pleasure rules the day. 


is it to flaunt in rich array, 
‘l'o waste the morn of life away 
In senseless, tasteless toys? 
Oh no! °tus storing well the mind 
With useful knowledge quite refin’d, 
And contemplation sweet, design’d 
To yield substantial joys. 


Or is it in Seduction’s wiles 

Where cringing talshood, bowing smiles 
To the unwary fair? 

Oh no! *tis in the leafy grove, 

With the chaste, roseate maid, to rove, 

Where nature prompts to virtuous love, 
Which yields its pleasures rare, 


Ts it to spurn the hungry poor, 

‘To drive the needy irom the door, 
Anil ridicule th’ oppressed? 

Ob no! “tis with a mild reply, 

‘To wipe the tear from sorrow’s eye, 

To heave the sympathetic sigh, 
And calm the troubled breast. 


.. ds itat. Js, late to feast, 
To quaff afd revel, laugh and jest, 
The haunts of guilt and pride? 
>Tis in the Christian’s peaceful dome, 
Where the poor orphan doom’d to ream, 


. 
— 





a Nie 


99 





‘And widew, Gnd a welcome home 
And all their wants supplied. 


Is it to join the factious crotd, 
The gay the haughty and the proud, 
‘ And flattery resound? — 
*Tis in the mansions of the blest, 
Where pure affection warms the breast, 
teats, 


bas 


And sweet contentment soothes to 
That Pleasure’s to be found. : 
Bardstown Sept. 20, 1894 
LITERARY INTELIGENCE. 

We understand that the following important and ip. 
teresting works are now preparing for the pregg. 

1 The life and Adventures of BIG WHISKER’) 
JACK the bawdy-house giant, with plates. 

2The Adventures of Squire Squash-head, the full 
Magistrate, his journey from Brunerstown to Louisyjj}, 
interspersed with various anecdotes, on the wubject 
perjury, fraud, gambling, Mobbding, &c. &c, 

3 The Adventures of Major Book-worm, alias, Fy); 
cap, with plates, exhibiting various feats of bravery ig 
Town and country, with drawings. 

4 Corporal Curly-head’s exploits among the diff. 
ent characters who interrupt the peace and quiet of th 
Town, with plates. 

5 The wonderful Adventures ofa certain officer; 
with various remarks on the mode of selling whiskey, 
feeding horses on post-hay—passing counterfeit money 
~-playing Ten-pins with boys, at $1 specie per game, 
selling free Negroes, Mobbing printing Offices, ai 
telling lies—-with plates descriptive of the whole, 

6 The Travels and Adventures of a “One Dolly 
Note,” commencing from the time of its being filcha 
from the pocket-book of the owner, and continuing w. 
tilits return, with some remarks on the quality of the 
wine, for which it was exchanged, with a description 
of the persons concerned in fingering it-—and a froatice. 
piece. 

7 The forlorn condition of a gutted pocket-book,is 
returned io the owner, after being discharged, as ofw 
farther service to the thieves. 

8 The surprising feats of IRA the Bawdy house Usier 

9 The history of a certain Cut-Purse, never belit: 
Sguinted at, but having signaliged himself in a late Mc), 
and re-Echoed his usual practices, it is presumed lie 
history will be very interesting to merchants who {ruc 
their drawers to the care of NOBODY. 

The whole of the above works, we understand, wil 
be put to Press the present month. By LUNO. 

Printer to her Highness the, Movs, 








A FRAGMENT. 

“ "Twas dark, and past the hour of mid-night—dark 
ness enveloped all around—not even the pate rays 
the moon afforded a glimpse whereby to distinguish ob- 
jects—The silence was interrupted, only by the sc 
sional rumbliog of balls ina Ten-pin-Alley. Hones 
was wrapped in the slumbers of repose, under the pre 
tection of municipallaws. Such was the hour ;—bratt 
Chanticleer had, in gallant strains, thrice proclaime 
approaching day, but still darkness and quiet reignel 
through the streets ef Louisville. Suddenly this 
der of things, was interrupted by twelve ruflian Bre 
vos, who assaulted the house of a peacable citizen 
broke his working materials, plandered his Cash 
seized bis person, dragged him, through the streets," 
the Ohio river, and after venting the fury o! savag? 
hearts on him, dismissed him under the fall perso 
that he could not survive 24 hours. 
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